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A DOUBTFUL
WIFE

By JEAN COWGILL

ra
now spring dress blow about

friskily. Her hat was a little un-

settled. You must not think from that
that she Is at all a doubtful character.
Quito the rontrary. She Is ono of tho
angels of her neighborhood. Hor
nqtghbors will tell you that. Her hus-

band she adores and next to him her
church.

For about a month she has had a
secret sorrow. It is ono of those sor-
rows which sooner or later seem bound
to creep into tho lives of young mar-
ried women. Yesterday was tho cul-

mination. When her husband went
away in the morning she felt that
there was a big, Indefinable shadow
between them. It was tho shadow that
has been growing all of the past
month. He kissed her, to bo sure, but
there was a difference in her soul. Sho
understood it completely. Then ho did
not look so fairly into her eyes as he
had been wont to do. While they
were eating breakfast sho felt It, felt
It when he ate the soft boiled eggs and
drank his coffee. Of courso she did
not tell him. Sensible women have
too much pride in themselves to do
anything so foolish. She simply cov-

ered up her little heartache and

wo

HER NEW SPUING DRESS BLEW
FRISKILY.

smiled and chatted with him as she
had always done.

In the hall she helped him on wltn
his overcoat and stood holding his hat

"What time will you be back this
evening?" she said.

His eyes dropped. Sho knew that
ho was watching her through the cor-
ners furtively. She wanted to throw
herself Into his arms and snuggle her
head up against the now spring coat
collar and tell him all about it, but
that same old pride would not let her
do It. Sho smiled and smiled again,
even when sho felt certain that he was
lying to her.

"I'll be home about five," he replied.
"You'd better walk .iu the park for a
couple of hours."

He took both her hands in his. The
hat dropped to tho floor.

"Good girl," said he. "One of these
days she shall have a carriage and not
bo obliged to walk in tho park."

"I don't mind walking," she said,
bravely, though the big ache was still
in her heart. "I like it."

He kissed hor again and went out of
the front door whistling. She stood
lor a moment where he had loft her.
Her eyes were dilated; soon tho tears
came. She flung herself into the
depths of a big chair and sobbed as if
her heart would break.

"Oh, how ho lies to me," sho said,
and then to make the awfulness more
complete she repeated It. "How he
lies, how he lies!-- '

Soon her mood changed. Her sor-
row gave way to another feeling.
That feeling chokod out her sobs. It
was not over half an hour before she
came downstairs attired in her new
spring dress, with her hat and shoes
and gloves and evorythlng to match.
Straight from tho door of her home
ahe went two blocks to tho elevated
station and took the north-boun- d train.

At Congres3streof. sho left the ele-
vated and went into a drug store.
There she called up her husband's of-
fice.

"Not here," uald the girl. "He camo
In and went out directly."

"Did he say when he was coming
back?"

From tho reply It was evident that
tho girl had not recognized her voice.

"it's hard to tell," was the re-
sponse. "He hasn't been In tho office
regularly of late,"

Without asking more sho hung up
the receiver. Through her clenched
white teeth she murmured: "No mat-
ter how much it broaks my heart, I
am going to And out tho whole truth."
That was how sho happened to ho
standing on tho coinor of Congress
street and Wabash f.venuo, with hor
skirts blowing and hor hat sitting un-
easily on her hair I hat was a llttlo
disordered. Not a thought of her

came into her head. Her
sorrow had grown de3per as tho morn-
ing grew brighter. All at onco she be-
came filled with a wild desperation.
Regardless of wondering passers-b- y,

she ran across the street to whore a
cabman stood complacently,

"Can you follow an automobile?"
sho said, breathlessly,

Tho cabman shook his head. "Can
downtown, whore tho streets are
crowded, but not any dlstanco."

"Then can you tell mo where I can
get another autotnobllo? I'm sure thin

utomobile I want to follow will go

away out into tho country and around
to all sorts of queer places."

Tho cabman laughed. "You'd bettor
follow thorn in another maclune," ho
said. "Which ono Js it?"

"That ono thoro; that beautiful red
ono with the lady driving. If I only
had an nutomobllo now I could rollow.
It will bo several minutes boforo they
get out of that tangle."

Suro enough, the automobile, a coal
wagon, n department store delivery
wagon and n strcot car were Inex-
tricably mixed up. Tho two peoplo
wno occupied the scat of tho automo-
bile were seemingly uncaring for tho
circumstance. Their conversation
seemed to bo very earnest'. Now and
then tho man bent tenderly toward tho
woman and assisted her with tho
steering apparatus.

It was more than tho poor llttlo
woman standing helpless on tho street
corner could endure. Sho made a
start toward tho automobile. Discra-
tion caused her to retreat. With a
despairing little cry sho turned again
to her cabman.

"If you'll got me a machlno I'll give
you a dollar," she said.

Tho cabmnn was sympathetic. "I
was going to get you ono anyway," ha
responded. "You wait right hero un-

til I come back."
Ho disappeared In tho crowd that

surged endlessly toward tho Auditor-
ium hotel.

When he came back with a motor
car tho pitiful little woman gave hor
instructions to tho chauffeur briefly.
"You are not to lose sight of that red
runabout," she said. Then she entered
the car and waited.

It was several minutes before tho
red car moved down Wabash avenue
slowly. So engrossed had its two oc-

cupants been in their conversation
that neither had looked about, so iho
little woman was quite unnoticed.

That was about 11 o'clock In tho
morning. Until three in the afternoon
sho followed the red runabout. A
merry chase It led her, too. Once the
car In which she was driving had to
turn out into another street and run
the danger of losing the game.

"That's a mighty line car," said tho
chauffeur. "If I'd known it was any-
thing like this I'd 'a' driven a newer
machine myself. This is all right for
little trips, but not for such a chase
as this."

Her face grew white whiter than It
was, that is. "Wo musn't lose sight
of it," she said. "If we do" Hero
the road was rough. She finished the
sentence to herself: "I'll go to a drug
store and buy some carbolic acid."

This happened out beyond Fort
Sheridan. In all those hours only ono
stop did tho red machine make. Then
the man went into a hotel and brought
tho woman a glass of water.

At three o'clock the red runabout
turned homeward. Straight toward
the city It came, even to the very front
of the building in which was her hus-
band's office. Half a block behind tho
white-face- d little woman rode alono
in her hired car. Great shadows were
drawn in around her eyes. Her cheeks
had grown hollow. Intense mental
agony was In every line of her coun-
tenance. She halted her chauffeur,
left tho car, and paid him. A nice bill
It was, too. Tho money she had
meant to pay her week's household ex-
penses with. Swiftly she walked
toward tho place where the red run-
about stood. She paused in the en-
trance of the building, deliberately,
and looked Into the face of the woman
who sat In tho car. Her misery was
complete. "She Is younger and pret-
tier and wears better clothes than I
do," she acknowledged to herself.
"Tho truth of it Is, he's got acquainted
with her somewhere and he Just loves
her more than he does me."

Her wonderJngs did not carry her
farther. It was too much agony to
wait for her husband to como out
again. She went straight to tho ele-
vated station and took the south-
bound train for her home.

She was moping in her room when
her husband camo whistling up tho
step3.

"I won't go down to meet him," sho
said to herself. It was tho first tlmo
she had ever failed in that. He called
to her, a little impatiently. "Oh, Nell,
come down here, I've got something I
want to show you."

Sho stuck her head out of her bed-
room door and replied stiffly: "I've
got too bad a headache to come down."

He was up the stairs four steps at a
time.

"You look It," he said. "What on
earth have you been doing with your-
self? You look ten years older than
you did when I went away this morn-
ing."

Tho tears welled up In her ees and
ran over.

"I've got enough to mako mo look
older," she replied, looking at htm
with all tho suspicion sho could
muster.

Ho did cot catch her meaning.
"Well, I've got something," ho cried,
"that will mako you well In three min-
utes. Come here."

Ho lifted hor up bodily In his arm9
and carried her down tho stairs. With
a roaring laugh he set her on her feet
In tho hall. He opened tho hall door
wldo and took her by tho hand.

"Look," he cried. "You won't havo
to walk any more In tho park. I'vo
been a wholo month making up my
mind to buy this thing."

Ho led her down tho stops. A mo
mont afterward she was porched up on
thoseat of a red runabout. Her oyea
wero shining and sho had a very
much ashamed feeling In her heart.

"Funny thing," said hor husband, as
thoy drove along at a goodly pace. "A
woman sold mo this machlno, Thoro'a
several of thom In town now, demon-
strators, you know."

"I'll never toll him," sho said to mo
confidentially last night, "what an
Idiot I was!" Chicago Chronicle.
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CAPTURING AN ARMY.

Not an Easy Task Even Under the
Host Favorable Circumstances

Some War Captures.

"It Is no easy job," said tho colonel,
to tho Intor Ocean correspondent, "to
bag a defeated or retreating army. Wo
had lots of experlenco In the Maryland
and Pennsylvania campaigns, but wo
nover bagged an army, in the east, until
tho Appomattox campaign In 18C5. I
was at that tlmo In tho Twenty-fourt- h

army corps. From the mlnuto that wo
got into position on tho Petersburg front
there had been beautiful fighting, day
and night, up to tho capture of Fort
Gregg.

"After tho Inner line of confederate
works had been taken we drew out and
followed Gen. Sheridan's cavalry In a
night march after the enemy. It was an
exciting chase, and we expected n mes-
sage from Sheridan every threo or four
hours to this effect: 'Bring up tha In-

fantry. We are driving the enemy like
hell.' There was a sameness in the mes-
sages, but every ono was received with
cheers, and after the reception of each
we would cut out after the cavalry with
a quicker step.

"I remember particularly tho message
that came just before we got Into lino
at Amelia courthouse. Sheridan was
still calling for the Infantry, and when
we put in an appearance his men wero
making a rear guard fight, falling back
under heavy pressure. However, as
soon as we swung into position tho cav-
alry struck out llko a lot of wild horses
of the road on which Lee was marching
to Farmville. Gen. Walter C. Newberry,
by the way, dashed into the confederate
column at Paino's Cross Roads, cut It
In two, and captured six guns and other
war material.

"At Sailors' creek we struck Gen. Ew-ell- 's

corps, and gobbled a good many
prisoners. We struck the same corps
at Farmville and doubled it up, but did
not head it off until we reached Appo-
mattox. There we pushed Gen. Gordon's
corps back until we reached the brow
of the hill overlooking Appomattox
courthouse and the valley of the Ap-
pomattox river, on the slopes beyond
which was drawn up Gen. Lee's array
preliminary to surrender.

"We had bagged the army at last, but
after the surrender we did not go into
camp. That same afternoon Gen. Grant
put the Army of the Potomac in motion
for Danville, Gen. Sheridan leading.
Gen. Grant had been in the bagging busi-
ness before at Fort Donelson and Vicks-bur-

and he didn't seem to appreciate
tho feelings of officers and soldiers of
the Army of the Potomac after their leng
chase. At all events, away wo went as
if the catching of an army was nothing to
brag about."

A LONG LOST BOOK FOUND

Returned to Its Owner Who Left It
Behind When Escaping from

Old Camp Douglas.

Some time ago, James A. Buchanan,
insurance agent of Indianapolis, Ind.,
strolled Into the second-han- d bookstore
of Archalas Winter, No. 226 North Illi-
nois street, and while looking about
among the relics picked up a volume of
Shakespeare, printed In diamond type,
and marked at the knock-dow- n price of
five cents. Mr. Buchanan bought this
old book, and looking through its pages
found written upon the inside cover
these words: "W. M. Woodward, Com-
pany I, Second Kentucky Cavalry,
Duke's Regiment, Morgan's Brigade,
Confederate States' Army." Turning
the pages he found written in pencil In
a number of places the words: "Frank
G. Miller, prisoner of war, Camp Doug-
las, Illinois."

It ocourred to Mr. Buchanan that this
little book might be of some value as a
keepsake to the owner if he could find
him. Thereupon, he wrote a letter to
tho Louisville Courier-Journa- l, by
means of which he found the owner, yet
alive, engaged in business in Richmond,
Va. Mr. Woodward wrote to Mr. Bu-

chanan. It seems, by his letter, that he,
as well as Mr. Miller, was a prisoner at
Camp Douglas, near Chicago, from
which place he escaped. He says: "When
I took French leave of Camp Douglas,
accompanied by the late Wood Long-mor- e,

of Kentucky, just 41 years ago
this February, I was compelled to limit
my baggage and left a considerable
number of books as not being Indispen-
sable in a midnight climb over a 10-fo- ot

fence. I remember the book you men-
tion, and shall be glad to get It back
again."

Frank G. Miller, Into whoso hands the
book fell after Mr. Woodward's escape,
remembers the old book, but does not re-
member what became of It after the days
at Camp Douglas. Mr. Miller has for
many years been employed In the Mar-
lon county treasurer's office, Indianap-
olis. Mr. Buchanan will return the book
to Mr. Woodward,

Setting Himself Right.
Wife (during the spat) My friends

warned me that you only wanted to
marry me for my money.

Husband With all due respect to
your friends, my dear, they evidently
overlooked tho fact that you had quite
a lot of valuablo real estate, Chicago
News.

Memorial to Jewish Soldiers,
Field Marshal Lord Roberts has un-

veiled in tho Central Synagogue, Lon-
don, a memorial to tho Jewish soldiers
who fell In tho British array in tha
South African campaign.

CONFEDERATE? RATIONS.

How Gon. Pillow, 0. S. A., Was Sup-
plied with Ono Ration When

Ho Wanted Thirty'Two.

"A correspondent with tho Russian
array," said Dan R. Andorson, "saya
tho Russian ofllcors and soldiora bab-bl- o

too much. All soldiers do, but
as a rulo they babble of things about
which thoy know llttlo or nothing.
And whero's tho harm? Now, hore Is
n story about which llttlo was said at
tho tlmo, but which Is worth tho toll-
ing now. In May, 1865, I was commis-
sary of subslstonco at Montgomery,
Ala. Tho war was over and I 'was
Issuing rations to peoplo who camo
for them. Ono morning a tall, military
looking mnn, with hair and beard aa
white as snow, camo to tho tablo or
counter where I was Issuing rations.

"Ho asked if I was tho commissary
and introduced himself as Gon. Gldoon
J. Pillow. He confided to mo that it
was very embarrassing to him to ask
assistance from enemies. I told him It
would afford mo great pleasure to fol-
low tho Instructions In his caso, and
proceeded to weigh out a week's ra-
tion, so much bread, sugar, coffee, salt,
soap, vinegar, candles, peppor, salt
pork. I mentioned the quantity in
each caso and was enjoying tho per-
formance when he asked, 'How much
is a ration with you?'

"I told him, reading the regulations
for his entertainment Thereupon ho
said, 'I am Maj. Gen. Gideon J. Pillow,
C. S. A., and on your own showing am
entitled to 32 rations.' This was a
stunner, but I said, 'Great Scott, Gen-
eral, don't you know that the war Is
over, and that by the grace of the
government your ono ration Is there
on tho table?' After I had agreed to
send his ration to his house ho turned
to go, when his eyo caught sight of a
lot of confederate bills on the floor,
dropped in the course of a poker game.
Stooping he picked up a ?50 note and
offered it to me. I declined to tako
It, and drew from a box a handful of
?20, ?50 and ?500 notes and tendered
them to him.

"He accepted that as a sign that
peaco had come. I had at that tlmo in
my office 27 boxes, each containing
$1,000,000 In confederate notes. In tile
basement of the state house there wero
several car loads of canceled confed-
erate notes and bonds, and In the
poker games of the tlmo It was not
unusual for our boys to say, 'I raise
you a million.' While commissary I
issued rations to the crew of tho
pirate Tallahassee and to thousands of
Lee and Johnston's men on the way
to their homes west of tho Mississippi.
In those days Uncle Sam did his duty
by his erring children."

HONOR TO WAR MARTYRS

Sufficient in Hand to Erect Memorial
Shaft at Fort Greene Park,

New York.

After many years of trying to raise
a sufficient fund to erect a monument
to the American soldiers who died on
British prison ships, during the Revo-
lution and whose bones now He at
Fort Greene park, in Brooklyn, N. V,
through subscriptions of tho nation,
state and city and of tho general pub-
lic, the Prison Ship Martyrs' Monu- -

ItpTTHPniT)

MONUMENT TO SOLDIERS OF
WAR,

ment association has now collected
$203,000, enough to complete tho work.

At a. meeting of tho executive com-
mittee plans for tho monument offorod
In competition were considered, and
the award was finally made to Mc-Kir- a,

Mead & White, architects, at No.
160 Fifth avenue. Tho plans havo been
approved by tho secretary of war,
Gov. Hlggins and Mayor McClellan,
and must now be passed only by tho
Municipal Art society beforo bids aro
advertised and the work of eroctlon
begun. The monument will stand
over the martyrs' graves and will bo
completed within a year.

Treasure and Trombone.
Harry (reading aloud) Thence two

feet to a certain point, thence six inches
to another, and thence threo feot to '

Father What's that you're reading,
son?

Harry It's a treasure story, sir.
Father (resuming paper) Humph!

sounds like directions for a trombone
solo! N, O. Times-Democra- t. -

Matter of Proportion.
Guest Don't you like to havo com-

pany to dinner?
Truthful Tommy No'ra. Wo have

moro to eat, but I don't get so much of it.
N. Y. Sun.

Varnished Butter.
A varnish of molteu sugar applied

with a soft brush is tho novel protec-
tive coating for butter that la finding
favor In Germany, and, England

MORE rODACri E

GENERAL WEAKNESS AND FEVEE
DISAPPEAR TOO.

How n Womrin Win lrrpcil from Troubles
That llad SInilo Ufa "Wrotchml for

Mnny Years.
Tho immodinto causes of headaches

Vary, hut most of thom como from poor
or poisoned blood. In auromia thoblood
is scanty or thin ; tho nerves nro impor-footl- y

nourished and pain is tho way in
which thoy express their weakness. In
colds tho blood nbsorbs poison from tho
mucous surfacos, and tho poison irritates
tha nerves nud produces pnln. In Thou-matls-

inalnrinnnd tho grip, tho poison
iu tho blood producos llko discomfort. In
indigestion tho gnsos from tho impuro
mattor kept in tho system affect tho
blood in the samo way.

Tho ordinary headncho-enro- a nt best
givoonlytomporaryrollof. Thoy deaden
tho pain but do not drivo tho poison out
of tho blood. Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
on tho contrary thoroughly renew tho
blood and tho pain disappears perma-
nently. "Women iu particular havo found
these pills an unfailing reliof in head-
aches caused by anaemia.

Miss Stolla Blocker recently said: "Dr.
Williams Pink Pills did mo a great deal
of good. I had headacho nearly all tho
time. After I had taken threo boxes of
those pills I became entirely well."

"How long had you suffered P" she
was nsked.

"For several years. I can't toll tho
exact dato whou my illness began for it
como on by slow degrees.- - I had been
going down hill for many years."

"Did you havo nnyothcr ailments?"
" I was very weak and Bometimes Ihad

fever. My liver and kiduova worn nf.
footed as well as my head."

How did you como to tako tho rem-
edy that cured you?"

"I SaW in a BOUtllRm nnwsnnnor H

statement of some person who was cured
oi a into trouble by Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills. My physician hadn't dnnomn iv
good, so I bought a box of theso pills.
Aiier nna tnuen ono box I felt so much
bettor that I kept on until I became en-
tirely well."

Miss Blocker's home is nt Lcander,
Louisiana. Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are
sold by all druggists. Besides headacho
thoy enre neuralgia, sciatica, nervous
prostration, partial paralysis and rheu-
matism.

PHFBP RATES California, Washlnnton.OiTEOn.unurtr Colorado. Wo securo reduced rates onhousehold poods to tho aboro States Jorlntendlnasettlers. Writo lor rates, hip ! ciuroitsii mx
ItiuC11imU1 FrtJtkt Co., til DiubotaSL, fllt.i., IU.
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MOTHER CRAY'S
SWEET PO WDERS
FOR CHIWREN. i

A Certain Cure for FrrerUuntii,Constipation. UeadschfliHtomnch TeethingllAitrnw
KOTIttn GRIT. JWorrus. Thoy Break ColijV
Nurse la t'hll-Rn- Ajnll Drugctsts, 25 ots.
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Ohio :

Cleveland Ohio.

WORKS,

Even tho best housekeepers cannot mako a cup of
coffee without matoriol. Dirty, adulterated and queorly
blonded coffeo sucli as unscrupulous dealers shovel over their
counters won't do. But tako tho pure, clean, natural flavored

LION COFFEE, the leader o! all package colfees
tho coffoo that for over a quarter of a century has bcon
welcomed in millions of homos and you will mako a drink fit
for a king in this way :

HOW TO MAKE GOOD COFFEE.
Use LION COFFEE, because to get best results yon must nee the best coffee.
Grind joor LION COFFE rather ace. Use "a tablespoonful to each cup, and on

extra for the pot." First mix it with a little cold water, enoueh to mako a thick Dttte, and
add white of an egg (If egg Is used as a settler), then follow one of the following rales :

1st, WITn BOILING WATER. Add bolllna water, and let It boll
THREE ONLY. Add a IltUe cold water and set aside live
minutes settle. Serve promptly.

2d. WITH COLD WATER. Add your cold water to the paste andbring It a boll. Then set aside, add a little cold 'water, and In live
minutes It's ready to serve.

9 (Don't boll too lontr.
Don't lot it stand moro than ton minutes boforo serving.

DONTS uso wator that has boon bollod boforo.
TWO WAYS SETTLE COFFEE.

1st. With EagJ. Vto part of the white of egg, mixing it with the ground LION
COFFEE before boiling.

id. with Celd Water Instead of eggs. AfUr boiling a dash cold water, and set
aside for eight or ten minutes, then through a strainer.

Insist on getting a paclcnrje of genuine LION COFFEE,
prepare It according to this recipe and you will only use
LION COFFEE In future. (Sold only in 1 lb. ooalod packages.)

(Lton-hoa- d on every package.)
(Save these Lion-head- s for prominma.)

SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE
WOOLSON SPIOE CO., Toledo, Ohio.

Tfou dont buy trouble
when you buy an

OJ D5MOIJIIF
Is Iho most practical automobile (or uso In small towns and

In agricultural districts becauso
a good motor car the cost of keeping it In repair is the lowest of

any the gasollno expense Is the lowest It will carry two people over
any passable road Is ready

ilena

bring a Ed price second hand,

Standard Runabout has 7 h. p. 3 Inch tires, artlllerr wheels. S gals, easollne eapaeltf .
5x6 cyllnder,2S miles an hour speed. Price $650.00 f.o b. factory.

Write us for complete details and handsome catalogue. Also Talk,"
a clever bit of automobile nonsense,

Ade latest story about an Oldsmoblle.

Agents for

Ohio OWsmobiSe Co.,
411 Avenue,

OLDS MOTOR
Detroit,
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DYSPEPSIAS PUSHEGK'S KURD
This is not an acid nor a bicarbonate; an artificial
dlgcstant, but it corrects the digestion, otrcngthens tho
Btomach and bowels, removes germs and prevents fer-
mentation infection. Nothing elso llko Itl Also

ClIfPB Wpalfnpoa nnrl Nofirnno rFSS?ww t , wa.
bility, Rheumatism, Scrofula, and all

oKin ana mooa diseases, misuse, etc qfIt acts on a new principlo and CURES when All Elso Fails. f
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